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BATTALION CHIEF KING: Today's date is 
December 6, 2001. The time is 1905 hours and this is 
Battalion Chief Stephen King from the Safety Battalion, 
FDNY. I'm conducting an interview with Captain Charles 
Clarke from Engine 211, and the interview is regarding 
the events of September 11th, 2001. 

Q. Captain Clarke, you can start whenever you'd 
like. 

A. Okay. Let's see. We were assigned ona 
first alarm, I believe. I know we were assigned on one 
of the alarms. I believe it was for the second tower 
hit. We came across the Williamsburg Bridge, followed 
Engine 230 down I guess it's Broadway. I know we 
parked by a church. I think it may be Dey Street. 
Either Broadway and Dey Street or Church. I'm not sure 
where we parked. 

We came up the block. We came down Vesey 
Street. There were car fires in the street that I 
remember. We stayed to the right side because I 
remember there was an overhang there and I remember we 
could get down along the overhang without the -- there 
was stuff falling out of the building, not a tremendous 
amount of debris. 


One thing I noted was I remember either it 
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was on the handy-talkie or on the Department radio that 
said that the command post was being created at Vesey 
and West Street and bring an extra cylinder with you. 

I don't remember where the transmission came from. The 
transmission saved our lives, though. 

So I said to a guy in the street, because I 
don't know Manhattan well, I said, "Do you know where 
Vesey and West Street is?" He pointed me down Vesey 
Street and he said, "Yeah, go right down to the corner 
and that will be West," and I said okay. So we went 
down the street. The street was empty. It was 
deserted. There was nobody on it. 

We got down to West and I looked up West 
Street and there was a pedestrian bridge there. I'm 
trying to remember. I remember saying it looked like a 
lot of curtains were falling out of the building or 
somebody was throwing debris out the window. As we got 
closer, I realized it was people jumping, and that's 
when I realized the heat condition on the upper floors 
had to be unbelievable. 

So we got to the pedestrian bridge and I told 
the guys that I wanted to stay there for a little bit 
to judge how far out the jumpers were landing and the 


debris, so we didn't get hit by it, and at that time I 
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noticed the command post was on West Street right in 
front of the World Financial Center. So I walked up 
and told the -- I saw Chief Nigro. I did not see Chief 
Ganci. I told them, "211. What do you want us to 

do?" They took my piece off the board. They said, 
"Hang on. We're busy." I said, "Fine." 

So we stepped back and one of my guys noticed 
a parking garage back across West Street and thought it 
was a good place to go if something happened. So I 
said okay. So we waited. I saw 210 there, 221, I 
think 34 Engine. We got together and we were deciding 
what the plan of action was and everybody was like 
everybody's feeling was, holy shit, we're going to have 
to walk 80 floors before we even get close to this 
thing. 

So we were talking back and forth, whether or 
not you should wear your bunker gear, maybe you should 
carry it, carry your boots up with you. Literally, 
there was a lot of discussion about that. Definitely 
bring the second bottle because we saw smoke starting 
to issue from lower floors, you know, that lighter 
smoke. So we were wondering where that was coming from 
and I even heard some radio transmissions about fire in 


the elevator shafts from the jet fuel. So we said 
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okay. 

I started talking to a member of 219, who I 
had probably worked with for 20 years, and he was 
facing the tower and I was facing away from it. He 
stopped the conversation, his eyes lit up, and he said, 
"Charlie, run." He saw it before you could even hear 
it. We started running. I can't tell you how far I 
was away from that parking garage. I really don't 
remember. I just remember thinking let's just get in 
there. 

I got into the parking garage and I hid 
behind a pole. A few other guys did. A lot of other 
guys ran deeper in. I lost track of my guys at that 
moment. Everybody was kind of running. I was kind of 
in disbelief that the building was actually 
collapsing. I kind of stopped to say, well, maybe that 
was a piece of the facade. I couldn't believe that the 
entire building was going to collapse in one heap. 

Once I started hearing it hitting into the street, I 
said, that's a lot of stuff. I've got to move deeper 
into the building. 

So I ran further down into the parking garage 
and a guy was waving me into a doorway. Then I ran 


through the door. I heard the stuff piling ina 
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distance back. It didn't seem close. We all got in, 
someone closed the door or the door closed, and then 
the hallway filled with smoke and the lights go out for 
maybe five seconds or so. Then they went back on 
again. They flickered. They went back on. So TI said, 
"Oh, it's the generators." I said, "That's good. At 
least something in the building is still pretty good. 
Let's wait and see what happens." 

Somebody said, "I found a door down at the 
end of that hallway." I said, "Okay. Let's go down 
there." So we went down to the door and, in my mind, 
with the towers being exposure one, that felt that 
exposure three, so I thought that's a good place to 
start. But I Knew we had to climb a set of stairs to 
get to it. So, in my mind, I figured we've gone down a 
level if you ran into the garage. Now this is up a 
level. This may be where we want to be. 

So I turned around and I looked and some guys 
had coats, some guys lost their helmets, nobody had any 
sets of irons or anything. It was about maybe 30 guys 
and three officers, all captains. I was wondering what 
happened to all the rest of the officers. I never 
really found out. So we were going to go back. Five 


of us were going to go back and see if we could search 
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and find a set of irons or something. 

With that, an elderly gentleman was coming 
down the stairs and he's got a custodian patch on his 
shirt. I said, "You work here?" He goes, "Yeah." I 
said, "You got a key for this door?" He goes, "I do." 
He goes, "What are you guys doing in here?" He had no 
idea what the fuck had just happened. He had no idea. 

So he opened the door and I opened the door 
up and looked out and it was solid smoke. So I closed 
the door. I said, "Where does this lead to?" He said, 
"That's outside." I said, "Are you sure?" He goes, 
"Yeah." I opened the door again. I looked along the 
floor. I saw it was concrete. I said, "Okay." Then 
everything started to lift. I could see a tree. I 
said, "Oh, man. This thing wrapped around the whole 
building." 

We went out into the field. I said, "Keep 
going." It was very difficult to breathe by the door. 
I said, "Let's keep going across." As we went through 
the dust, we realized this is the water. This is the 
end of the trip. Okay. I started counting heads, did 
a roll call, saw I was missing one man. I took a look 
around, waited for all the guys, couldn't find him. So 


I made a decision. I said me and my senior guy were 
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going to go back to get him. 

So we went back across the field, got back to 
the door, and just as we were going to cross in, I 
heard him yell out my name, and he was down maybe 50 
feet, but he had gotten out of the door. I said 
great. I got all the guys together, and by that time I 
had about, I would say, 15 guys with no orders and 
everybody wanted to know what to do. I said, "Okay. 
Let's find our way around this building and we'll make 
a determination from there. Let's see what the hell 
just happened." 

I looked up and through the smoke I could see 
one tower was still standing. The other one was gone. 
I could not tell by the angle that I was looking at it 
that it was in fact the north tower that was still 
standing and the south tower was down. When that guy 
told me to run, I never looked back. I just figured 
he's telling me -- the noise was very loud. I just 
decided to move out. I swore it was the north tower. 
In retrospect, now I know it was the south tower. 

So we gathered up and made our way around, 
let's see, I guess that would be North End Avenue, to 
get around. So we headed up North End Avenue, got back 


onto Vesey Street, and the north tower started to 
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collapse. I saw the top of it peel off and bend over, 
and I was struck by how long it stood there. It seemed 
like forever. Obviously, it was probably only 

seconds. But I said, "Man, that thing is cracked 
over," and then boom, the whole thing came down. 

We didn't realize at first how much dust 
there was from that first wave. We didn't realize how 
incredible it was. We saw the second one. It looked 
like a wave, an ocean wave just coming very quickly, 
very rolling, very fast. But when it hit us, though, 
it wasn't very hot. It was just a lot of dust but not 
so bad. 

At that point we then retreated back toward 
the field by the World Financial Center and then came 


back out again onto Vesey Street. At this point I had 


my five guys, probably three or four guys -- I believe 
210 was with me and I know another proby -- he wasn't a 
proby. He's a rotator from -- I don't remember the 


truck he was in. I believe it's 30 Truck. I know he 
was from a Manhattan, Harlem company. He said, 
"Wherever you're going, I'm going." I said, "Okay, 
great. Move with us then." 

At that point the cops came up, came running 


past us and told us that there was gas on West Street, 
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and I said to them, "Well, what kind of gas? Is it 
natural? Is it this Saran gas they talk about?" I 
said, "What do you know about it?" He goes, "I have no 
idea. I know there's gas." So I said to the guys, 
"we're going to go back up West Street a little bit 

and let's see in fact what this is." We had no masks. 
We didn't have anything. 

So we went back up West Street. It turned 
out to be a natural gas leak. I told the guys, "Start 
salvaging masks, tools, whatever you can get." They 
did a great job. They got a basket, they got a Stokes, 
they got cylinders, they got masks. We were back in 
business. Because as we looked, we could see that all 
the stuff that we had had was all buried up. It was 
gone. It was under a lot of debris. So we got that, 
and then by that time, as we came back up West Street, 
a couple of Chiefs had already formed at Vesey and West 
and were trying to put together teams. So we came back 
up. I told them I was 211 and that we would like to 
get back into the field, and they said, "Well, okay, 
we'll put you on the list. Hang on for a little bit." 
I said, "Okay." So we waited. 

I was very concerned about my chauffeur. 


Like I said, we parked the rig right over on Church 
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Street, and I was looking at the debris on West and I 
could only imagine how much debris was on Church and 
all those side streets. So I conveyed that to one of 
the Chiefs there, that I'd like to go over there, and 
he said to hang out and wait. I'd have to say that was 
for at least a half hour, maybe 40 minutes. I have no 
recollection of any of the times. But what I did was 
at that point I figured you know what? Let's go down 
Barclay and get back out onto Church. Maybe there's a 
command post there that will get me closer in so at 
least I can find out, because there were reports and 
rumors of chauffeurs hidden under the rigs that are now 
trapped. 

So we went back that way. There was no 
command post. There was no one. There was nothing. 
The street was empty; a few cops here and there that I 
can remember. We went back down Church and found the 
apparatus. Now the apparatus, I believe, was on Fulton 
midway between Church and Broadway being operated by 
members of 211 who must have came from quarters, and 
they said they had found the chauffeur. His hand was 
broken, they believed, and he had a piece of glass 
through his leg, but he was okay. I said, "Good." I 


said, "Where was he?" He didn't know. 
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At that point there was a command post at 
Park and Broadway and they assigned us to the post 
office, the Federal Office Building. So I went down to 
the Federal Office Building. Oh, preceding that, No. 7 
collapsed. We were on Fulton Street when No. 7 
collapsed, which was another incredible dust storm. At 
that point they said, "The post office is on fire, the 
top floor." We said, "Okay." We went up there with a 
line and it was just all the dust had permeated all the 
windows. Literally, it filled the building with smoke, 
but there was no fire. So we came back down and I gave 
the guys a rest for a minute. 

Then we went back down Church. We had a 
report of a firefighter down on Cortlandt and Church. 
We got down there. We didn't find anything like that. 
But at that point we realized that rescue was going on 
on Liberty Street for No. 2 World Trade. So we helped 
with the line, getting the line up the hill. There 
were supposedly two cops buried up there. We assisted 
with the line. By this time, it had to be 11:00 
o'clock at night. They were working on this guy. I 
know a lot of tools were going up there. I don't know 
who was operating up there. We stayed on the hill 


until about, I guess, around midnight. My lungs were 
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killing me. My back was killing me. I was shot, very 
tired. My legs were very heavy. 

Then we came back down and started walking 
down Church, and I was kind of amazed that one building 
was burning on 90 West, I noticed, but I was amazed 
that all the tenements on Cortlandt and Dey, Fulton, 
none of them were on fire. I figured there would be a 
lot of fire and there was none. So we came back down. 

By then I guess it was about 1:00 o'clock. 

We were done. We walked back down Park Row and a city 
bus was sitting there. I asked him to take me back to 
211's quarters. He said he would do that. That's what 
we did. We went back to quarters and that was that. 
That's all we did that day. 

BATTALION CHIEF KING: Okay. Thanks. The 


time is 1920 hours and this interview is concluded. 
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